



Yorjroguc, here’s time hi this S^efe too, Acre is flot^ 
but roguery lo be fQissd in ^iii^ous tnaniyct a cbward i| 
then^cup oFCacke with litnc mit» A villamiis coward, go tK 
vWaies,old btf^c.die when thou wilt; ’•if manhood, good nia^ 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am'I a foot, 
ten herring : there liucs not j.good men vnhangd in EngUni 
and one of them i s fat, and growes old ; G od helpe the whilcjj 
bad world I lay:I would l werca weaucr, I could Gng P&lincs, 

oraiy thing.AplagueofallcowardsjHay ftill. ’ 

‘Pr»*ctf.How now WoUackc, what mutter you ? 

Frf/. A Kings Son?if I doc not beat thee out of thy Kingdotne 
withailagger of Lath, and driue all thy Subiefts afore thee 
iikeaflocke of Wild-geefe,jlc ncucr wcarehaireon myfacc 
more,you Prin ctoiw^les. 

Fr/«, why, you horfon round man,what’s the matter? 

EaU Are you not a coward ? anfwer xnec to that, and P»i«« 
there. 

•PrMi.Zoundsye fatpaunch, and ye call me coward, by the 
Loi d lie dfab thee. 

FaI. I call thee coward ?/!efecfhccdamn’d'ereIcallthee 
coward, butjlwouldgiueathoufttjd pound I could runne as fall 
as thou canft. You are ftraight enough in the (boulders , you 
care not who fees your backe ; call you that backing of your 
friends? a plague vpon fuch backingtgiue mee them that will 
face me, giue me a cup of facke,! am a rogue if I drunke today, 

Pr/». O villatne, thy lips arc icarce wip’d fince thou drunk’ft 
kft. F4/. All’s one for thar. He trinket, 

A pUguc of -al! cowards ftill,(ay I. 

Pm. What s thcmitter? 

Fal. w hat’s the matterPheere bee foure of vs , bauc tane a 
thouftnd pound thfs morning, 

Pr#««.Whercisit,/<*r^^j'W'herc is it? , ' ■ 

Falft Where isit ? takenfrom v^sit is : a hundred vpon 
poore foureofvs. 

Vrin. What,a hundred, man? 

F-*/ .lama rogue , if I were not at halfe fvvord with a doze 
of them two boures together. I haue leaped by miracle. I ani 
eight times thruft thorow the Doublet, foure thorow the 

Hoft, 



Henry the Fourth, 

Hofe my buckler cut thorow and thorow, my Sword hack’t 
rkc a’band-fawifcc^ 1 ncucr dealt better fince I wasa 

man all would not do.A plagucof al' cowards, let themfpeake; 
Tthcy fpeake more or lefle then truth, they arc villaincs, and 

thefonnesof tlarkncffc* 

^4^.Speake,firs,bow wasit? 

We foure fet vpon a dozen. 
fair. Sixteeneat leaft»my Lord. 

And bound them. 

Vett. No, no, they were not bound . 

F4fAYouroguc,they were houod,cuery man of them, or I 
am a/#wclfe,anHcbrcw lew, 

RofSs wc were fharing,fomc .or 7 /rcfli men fet vpon y s. 

And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other, 
Pr/i». What, fought ye with them ail ? 

All f 1 know not what you call all: but if I fought not 
with fifty of them, I am a bunch of Radifh ;if there were not 
twoor three and fifty vpou poore old /<«c<:jthenamlnotwo- 
leg’d creature. 

p«M.Pray God you haue not murthered fome of them. ' 

F<j/. Nay that’s paft praying for , I haue pepper’d two of 
them : Two lam furel haue payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
fates : I tell thee what» I tell thee a lie,lpit in my faccjcal 

mecHorfc jthou knoweft my old word .• here Illay, and thus I 
bore my point; for e rogues in Buckrom let driue at mce. 
p«».What,four«?choa laidft but two,euennow. 
Fn/.FoureHi*/. 1 told thee foure* 

Pffw.1,1 ; hee faid foure. 

Fii/.Thcfe foure came all afront,and mainely thruft at mcc j 
I made no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen points imy; 
Target,, thus?- 

¥n», Seucn?why there were but foure, cqen now* 

Fa/, Jn Backrem. 

Peto. ljfourc, in Buckrom ftites* 

Fal, Seuen,by thefe Hilts,or I am;a villaine elle: 

Frin, Prctheclet him alone, wee foall haue more anoo. 

Doeft thou hcarc mee,ffi*//, 

Pr»«. l,a!id marke thee loo^Uckfi 
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